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Pericles Prince of Tyre, 

And make pretence of wrong that! have done him. 
When all for mine, ifj may call offence, 

Mnft feele vvarres blow,wbo fearesiiot innocence : 
Which love to all, of which thy felfe art one, 

W ho now reprovedft me for it. 

Hclt. Alafle ftr. 

Ter. 



Mufingsin.my minde with thoufand doubts 
How l might flop their tempeft'ere it came. 

And finding little. comfort torcleeve them, 

I thought it princely charitie to grieve for them. 

Hell. Well my Lord,fince' you havegivenme leave to fpeake, 
Freely will I fpcake, Antiochm y ou f earCj 
And juftly too I thin ke you fearc the tyrant; 

Who either by publike warre, or private treafon. 

Will take away your life-: therefore my Lord, goe.travHl for a 
while, till that his rage and anger be forgot, or till the Deftinies 
do cut his thread of life : your Rule direft to any, if unto.me,day 
fervcs not light more faithfull than lie be. 

Per. I doe not doubt thy faith. 

But foould he wrong my liberties in my abfence ? 

Hell. Wee l mingle our blouds together m the earth. 

From whence we had our being, and our birth. i .<• :■ 

Per. Tyre, I now looke from thee then, and to Tharfut 
Intend my travaile, where Hehearefrom thee ,• 

And by whofe Letters He difpofe my felfe. 

The care I had and have of fubje&s good. 

On thee I lay, whofe wifedomes ftrength can bears it. 

He take thy word for faith not aske thine oath. 

Who founs not to breake one, wilfcracke both. 

But in our orbes we live fo round and fafe, 

That time of both this truth foallneete convince. 

Thou foe weft a fubjefts foine, I a true Prince. Beit. 

Snte'r T'haliard folas m 

7 ~hal. So, this is Tyre, and this is the Court, here mtiftT kill 
King PertdesjjX'A 'Sl doe-itnot,! am fore to be hanged at homes 
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P cricks Prince of Tyre, 

it w dangerous. 

Well, I perceive he was a wife fellow, and had good d deleti- 
on, that being bid to aske what he would of the King, defired 
hee might know none of his fecrets.Now duel fee he had fome 
reafonforit: forifaKingbid a man hca villaine, hee is bound 
by foe indenture of his oath to be.one, 

Hufot hefe comes the Lords of Tyre. 

Enter Hellif anus., Efcanes , witirm*.' - ’ 


to quettion me of your Kings departure : his fealedCommiffion 
e jj truit with me, doth fpeake fofijciently, bee’s gone, to tra- 

Thal, How ? the King gone f 

Hell Iffarther yet vou will be fatisfiefofwhv as it were tin- 

Thai. What from Antioch?’ 

- Royal Antkchttf (on what caufe I know not Itook fome 
difpleafure at him at leaft he judged fo : aSSSS 

Jill ? d ° r i " r fr ^ ew bis lorrow > he would corie&him- 

Ky]e ’ 

S c° rd V’ ah ^ d KomHvnochm h welcome ■ 

tooke bimfelfe £* *-* ftell be- 

from whence it came. a »les,my mefiage muft returne 

i fter, not to us , yet ere vo^fod c ° mmen ^ ed r ° our Ma- 

• t0 Antioch, we mav feaft in Tyre wefiefire as friends 

B 3 £„tcr 





